THE   FIRST   LYCEUM  SEASON
accepted peculiarities of his style. If the Pauline of Miss Ellen Terry is overcharged with fantastic sentiment, the Claude of Mr. Irving is overwhelmed with abiding sorrow." I need make no apology for including this vigorous indictment in a book which is appreciative rather than critical. The fame of Ellen Terry is in nowise diminished by the fact that for the Pauline of Lord Lytton's play she substituted a charming creature who, "in pale amber, moved gracefully about her settees and spinettes, or lolled upon mossy banks in the garden of an old ch&teau, or trembled with emotion in white satin and primrose ribbons." And it is fair to add that a brilliant first-night audience received the new Lady of Lyons with unbounded enthusiasm. At the conclusion of the piece they were not satisfied until the curtain had been raised again and again, and the customary speech had been delivered. Up to that time, at all events, it seemed as if there were no such word as fail in the Lyceum lexicon. 121